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52 TheT'wo^ohle Kiiifwen* 

What (hould I doe,to make him know I lov e him, 

For I would faine enjoy him ? Say 1 ventur’d 
To let him free ? what faies the law then ^ 1 hus ojiicii 
For La w,or kindred i I will doc if. 

And this nighr,or to morrow he fliall love me. £*,; 
^ _ Scsua 4 . Enter jhtfeui^BifolittirPirithoHiy 

rifl^of C^or-*** Srmlia : tArchewkh a GArUnA,&c. 

neesand TheJ. You have done worthi^? Ihavenotleciis 

Showtcj with* Since Herenlesji man of tougher fynewes; 

What ere yon arc,you run the bcft,and wraftlc, 

That tbefe times can allow- 
^rcite. I am proud to pleafe you* 

2“A<y7 WhacCountrie bred you? 
tArcite, Thisj but far off, Prince. 

Thef. Are you a ©cntleman ? 

Areite. My father faid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life . 

Thtft Arc you his heire ? 
nArcite. Hi« yongeft Sir. 

Thef. Your Father 

Sure is a happy Sire then ; what prooyes you ? 

tArcite. A little of all noble Quallitics .* 

I could have kept a Hawke,and well have holloa’d 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praife 
My feat in horfemaolhip : yet they that knew me 
W ould fay it was my beft pcccc : laft,and greateSj 
I would be thought a Souldkr. 

Tbef, You are pel fed. 

^irith. Vpon my foule,aproperman. 

Emilia. He isfo, 

Eer. How doe )’Ou like him Ladie? 
flip. I admire him, 

I have not fcenc fo yoog a man, lb noble 
('ll he fay true,)of bis fort. 

Emil, Beleevc, 

His mother was a wondrous handfomc woman, 

His face me thinkes,goe$ chat way. 
fl 7 p< But his Body 
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And firie m«odc,ilIuftra:c a brave Father . 

Per. Marke how his vcrtHc,likc a hidden Sub 

Breakes through his bafer garments, 

If/p. Hee's well got fure. 

Tbe/: What made you feckc this place Sir r 
Are. J^oblc Tbe/im, 

To purchafe namc,and doemy ableft lervice 
To fuch a well-found wondtr,as thy worth, 

Fo onely in thy Court, ©fall the world 
dwells faire-cyd honor. 

Ter. All his words are worthy; 

Thef. Sir.wearemuchendcbted toyoartravdV 
Nor lhall you loofe your wilh ; 

Dilpolc of this faire Gcntleraan. 

PerUh.l\m\xiThefem, 

What ere you arc y’ar mine,aod I Ihall give you 
To'a moll noble fcrvice, to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin } pray obferve her goodnefie; 
You have hoaourd bir faire birth-day, with veur vertne% 
And as your due y’ar hirs jkilfe her faire hand Sir. 

Are. Sir,y*ar a noble Giver ; dearell Bewtie, 

Thus let rae feale my vowd faith : when your Servant 
fYour moll unwotthie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him dic,he ffiall. 

Emit. That were too crucll. 

If you defer VC well Sir ; I Biall foonc fee’ t J (you* 

Y'ar mine,aud fome what better than your ranche lie uf< 
vPar. liefeeyoufurni(h’d,andbecaufcyou(ay 
You are a horfemati, I mull needs intreatyou 
This after coone to ride,but (is a rough one. 

tAre. I like him better ( Ptince) I lltaU aot then 
Freeze in tay Saddle. 

Ihel. Swcct.youmuftbe rcadlCg 
And you £*w»7i4,and you (Friend) and all 
To morrow by the Sun.to doc crfjfervance 
To flowry May,iu‘Z>twwood ; waitc well Sir 
VponyourMiftris; £i»r^,Ihope 
He (hall not goc a fboce* 
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